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2 ^^ 0ttly sxrn 0f ^aml ^.au& Axxin^ A.lfoss,^^ , ^ 

"* '*' • o"^ 

Xs^Y'^vV^A V\v\s Ui'e.May lft5^ .Atied S years, ?i moivlYvs and U days. 

After ItsfeJiin^ tv the reudi/i^ nf^ cl httle stcrif, from Jiis f 'arorite ffirht/re hooTc^ tJu.s sweet 
efiihJ fell asleeff in Ins fnlJier’s arms A (Zivohe in t/ie ar///s of' 

TM'S. ^AYlQilR, 

W\o said/ Suffer little children to come unto me, 

and. forbid, them not, for of such is the IciTio'dojn of Heaven^ 

i 5 - 

Herbert lies buried ia Oak, H/i\\ Ceraetery, WoQU§ock.et,R;l- 

BOSTOM. 

iniblished bv OLIVER DITSON &. CO . 277 Wasbiiidton SI . 




BENEATH THE SNOW 


Handel Pond. 


ANDANTE. 
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sleeps beneath the snow, Who sleeps beneath the snow, He lov’d the same sweet . 
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4. How great my hope and joy 


But one short year a- 
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2. Not lon^ he there has slept, 


’Tis but few moons a 
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I love him, see him yet; 

It always will be so: 

Such love is ne’er t‘orijot_ 

My child beneath th*' snow! 

My child &c . 

7 . 

In yon bright world al)ove 

* 

No winter tempests blow: 
Tliereall is peace ami love, 
There comes no mai t !!!';»■•; tuns ! 
1'iu're comes &c. 


6 . 

l>ear Saviour of t he r oss ! 

To whom all children <r(>, 

He, surel}-, is not lost — 

Sweet Herbert, ’neath+he snow! 
Sweet Herbert &c. 

8 . 

And 1 hei'f', su re, w e shall meet 
lhai child with radiant 
And, sate at Jesus’s tt‘^-t, 

^T ar not the i^raves ot snou. 
Fear not etc. 
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